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Not Your Boyfriend 


It didn't matter how hard she tried to fit in, she just didn't. 


Sharon loved wearing her skirts and dresses, but for once she'd traded them for leather pants and a button 
up shirt of which she'd pulled the sleeves up to her elbows. Luckily her Dr. Martin's got along with her outfit, 
but it still wasn't enough. 


She tried to copy the nonchalant attitude of the boys as she joined them in leaning against the old, dirty wall 
of the school. She looked at the guys between her eyelashes and immediately placed her right foot against the 
concrete as she saw them doing the same. Only a few seconds later she looked away as she felt their staring 


gazes on her and in her mind she cursed Tarja for asking this from her. 


The younger girl had told Sharon that this was the habit at her school. Boys would wait behind the wall of the 
school for their friends and girlfriends, and since Tarja had to pass the wall on her way home, she'd asked her 
to wait there. With every second that passed by, Sharon got more nervous as more guys joined her at the 
wall. All of them would look at her for at least half a minute, obviously not used to girls or new faces. She 
tried to act like she didn't care, but the fidgeting of her fingers gave her away. She didn't want to be here, 
she wanted to run away from this place she didn't belong, but there was something keeping her here. 


She didn't want to disappoint Tarja, she'd done that enough and she was now here to prove her that it could be 
different. To prove herself that she could be different. She had collected all her courage to do this, and she 


was not going to run away this time, even though she wanted to. 


After exactly 346 seconds, yes she had been counting them, she finally heard the sign she was so desperate 
to hear. The bell rang and not much later the first students passed by the wall. Some of the girls walked 
straight into the arms of their boyfriends, the guys acting tough and not kissing their girls back. It seems like 
the girls could be happy if their lovers put an arm around there waists since most of the couple just walked 


away without even touching each other. 


Five minutes later Sharon was still standing there. Her foot still against the wall, the remaining guys staring at 
her, but most of all; alone. She couldn't understand what was taking Tarja so long to come out of the school, 
but it made Sharon insecure. What if this was just a trap and Tarja wouldn't be coming at all? Would she really 
do something like that? Would she really set up something like this just to let her feel how it is to be 
disappointed? 


Just when Sharon wanted to give up and walk away again, another pair of footsteps sounded and her face lit 
up when the petite girl walked around the corner. She pushed herself off the wall and wrapped her arms 


around the other girl when she approached her with a smile. 


‘I'm sorry it took me so long, sweetie’ Tarja whispered as she embraced the taller girl. They pulled away and 


Sharon placed her arm around Tarjas waist after pecking her lips. 


‘Its okay, but just to make something clear. I'm your girfriend, not your boyfriend, isn't there another place | 


can wait?! 


‘Sure there is! Tarja smiled ‘What do you think of the wall where | asked you to wait? The wall at my school 


and not the one of the school next to mine?! 


